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OX A DULL DAY?

SCENES WALL 6TREET WHEN

BUSINESS STAGNANT.

light Blpple Interest the
and Sandwich Counter Richest Woman

America Initiating hew Corner.
After Uusluees Hours.

Things dead a door nail the stock
market. The clerks and messenger bojs who
come and from the Exchange travel a
walk, and the doors that slam behind them
give exit none the noises native a
busy day the floor. fow late break-taste- rs

playing knife and fork Del-- y

monico'a, and not a broker among them.
They are, a man, lawyers, whose trade
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thrives when all others are dulL The scat-
tered loungers against the railings and tele-

graph poles of New street are talking of the
opening of the baseball game, and the couple
of brazen voiced curbstone brokers with
privileges to sell shout their seductive propo-
sitions forth in vain. A hopeless looking
man leads a melancholy dog up and down,
as if he expects a purchaser to drop from the
skies. Both man and dog look hungry.

A reporter from somo news agency goes
by at a run, and an intimate among tha
Idlers bails him:

"Hey, Jackl who's busted?"
"Blodge," shouts the reporter, as he van-

ishes under the Stock Exchanges, to make a
short cut by the basement into Broad street.

This starts a little ripple of interest Blodge
gone up, eh? Well, any one might have ex-

pected it There isn't a dollar in the bucket
shop business any more. A man is an in-

fernal fool who plays a cent in them.
A whistlo blast, announcing that it is 13

o'clock, brings a stream of brokers out of the
Stock Exchange doors, and for the time being
makes tho streeff lively enough. Delmonico's
fills up, but tho biggest crowd is at tho end
where the ten cent pie and sandwich counter
Is. Only two bottles of champagne aro visible
along the whole row of tables, and a deep
seated melancholy has possession of the shaven
waiters.

"How aro things, Augustef asks a giddy
young scion of an old banking houso, who is
Investing some of tho paternal cash in a feast
that makes older men, who have to work for
their money, open their eyes. "Slow, ehf"

"Ah, sarol" thus Auguste, with his shoul-

ders to his oars and his hands out, palms up-

ward; "on a bear market, Bare, ze vaitaro ha
starve."

Dodging out of ono of tho nest3 of offices
on Broad street comes an elderly woman in a
.shabby gown, with a hand sachel bulging to
bursting clutched in her ungloved hand. A
foxy faced man, with a green baize bag to
identify his trade by, trote beside her, liston-a- g

submissively to her observations, and a
aushefawo falls on the street during her
passage. Among tho whispered fragments of
comment that follow them you may catch a
few, 6uch as:

"Betsy Blown."
"Richest woman in America."
"Bet you the beers 6ho's got a million in

ithat gripsack."
"Hoard she's gone in for J. P. S. Con-

solidated."
I Two or three men who havo a few quarters
left hurry off to tho nearest bucket shop to
buy J. P. S. Consolidated for a rise, because
Betsy Brown is said to havo gone in for it

Later, tho members discos er a new comer.
He is a smartly dressed young fellow, who
has lately bought a seat, and who has been
lured on tho floor for the first time by tho
appearance of tho theatrical visitors. His
new associates hail him with much effusion.

grasps his hand warmly.
"My dear boy," ho says, "so glad to see

you here, upon my word, 1 am."
He comprosses tho new member's hand in

a grip that makes hinr squirm, while another
conspirator snatches tho now member's new
white hat off and tosses it into the air. In a
flash the wholo exchange is in an uproar.
The hat bounds and rebounds in tho air like
a jball, never getting lower than the hue of
heads. A circle forms around the astonished
riew member and commences a weird and
barbaric danco, accompanied by a chant that
would do credit to a band of Apacho Indians
0 tbe war path Tho new member, who had
till now forgotten all about tho hazing that
tho exchange practices, makes an attempt to
break tho circle and reach tho door, and be- -

comes lost in a tangle of stockbrokers who
--end the welkin with tho most unearthly and
inhuman cries. The visitors are in an ecstasy
and applaud vi ildly. When the now member
finally bolts out at, a back door, with his
spring suit in ribbons, ho is followed by a
.owl that must be audible in Jersey.

A truck loaded with backs of silver dollars,
ke bags of meal, jolts away from tho sub--

reasury, und breaks down a dozen yards off.

This give the unemployed mob something to
look at, while tho driver and a couplo of
volunteer assistants stack tho treasure up
along tho curbstone, to await tho arrival of
another truck.

By ten minutes past S the exchange is
locked up, New btrcet is empty, and Broad
street nearly 6a Tho oar tenders ronunenco
to wash up their gla-ve- for the day, and tho

Ufrruters gather in the corner of the restau-Trant-

ai.a compare their return with dark-

ening brows, , in the brokers otlices. the char-

women begin to sn eep out, and m the beer
saloons, the men with dogs, aud shoestrings,
and playing canb, und w liat not ele to sell.
Industriously work the free lunch counter,
and talk as 5010111013' of the dreadful dullness
as if they were pononall interested in the
millions that have not changed hands. j

Tho brokers aro going up town and
on wheels, but mostly They do it for
exerciso, they say It is a peculiarity of
Wall street that a bear market is always
amazingly provocative of athleticism among

yaKera, wuue luxury aim a ueire ior
, ease anurepcoo como m as mvariaDiy wnea ,

the bulls have the field to themselves.
Alfred Trumble in The Atironaut

Routing Carpet In Paris.
American housewives engrossed In the

cares of houso cleaning, may thank their
stars they do not h re in Paiis. Thoconsell
deSalubrito of that city has recently dis-
covered the inconvenience of allowing car-
pets to bo brushed and beaten in tho open air
in the vicinity of Inhabited houses on account
at the dust which is so raised, and especially

o account of the bacteria which may be set
free chen the carpets como from houses where
symotie diseases havo existed. The conseil
has, therefore, decided that this operation
will be allowed only under tho following con-
ditions:- The carpets must bo brushed and
beaten in entirely shut up rooms, and the

J 'vstdepositod on the floor will bo washed
Mtb, water containing some disinfectant of
.potent action; strip of wool etc, will be
burned immediately. Chicago News,

Too Earlr to Crow.
Happy Young Husband Bello and I get

along very amiftbly. Jvot the slightest cold-Bes- s

has occurred, and we have been married
almost a year.

Wise Father Did yea eTer try to match
any trimming for herl

"No, 1 oavent"
"Then your experience hasn't commenced

"Jtt. Life.

t A Sad Death.
'Aw, Cholly, have you seen Awlgernon
s moraincf
hollv (in a husky whisper) The pocah

y is dead.
"Dead! Why, old chappy, what killed

Jhlm, aw"
Nervous shock. Don't ve know, co
ght a suit of clothes, and the coat didn't

Lincoln JournaL

SUCH IS FAME.

The misspelt scrawl upon the wall.
By some Pompeiian idler traced.
In ashes packed (Ironic fact J)

Lies eighteen centuries uneUaced,
VToiIb many a page of bard and sage.
Deemed once mankind's Immortal gain.
Lost from Time's ark, leaves no more nttrk
Than a keel's furrow through the main.

--J. B. Low til

SOLDIER AXD SHAM.

Inspector of Police Patrick H. McLaugh
lin is not only a great oarsman and sw im
me:, but also a gieat story teller Uis
occasional departures from the conven
tional and generally accepted principles
which govern yarn spinning have, it is
true, cast a slight shadow athwart his
veracity, but he is nevertheless listened
to with respectful attention when he starts
out to entertain his friends with relations
of his adventures. As an oarsman and
swimmer, however, this renown is

by lib aforesaid reputation. The
inspector passes most of his spare time
during the spring and summer at the
Yaruna Boat club house, at Eay Eidgo
He is a member of the club and the happy
osvner of one of the handiest End most
perfect rowing shells. When he is not
on the water in his pet craft, ho is in tho
water in a bathing suit. Sometimes,
however, as on occasions of very cold
weather, such as that of the past week,
he goes down to the club house for tho
fun of the thing and sits there surrounded
by other members. Then he tells stories
This happened a day or two ago. The in-

spector hbd had his dip and had emerged
from tho wkter. Ho hastily donned his
clothes, carefully brushed his iron gray
hair, glanced at his $700 presentation
watch and sat down among the other
members,

i "Was the water cold, inspector?" asked
one.

"Cold? I should think it was. It re-
minded mo"

Then tho other members drew their
chains nearer and entreated him to tell
them "what the chilly state of tho water
reminded him of.

"It reminded me of a very queer and
unpleasant adventure during tho war."

, The chairs edged a little nearer and ono
( or two "Has," long drawn out, were heard

abovo tho noise of tho moving of seats.
"But the story is strictly true," he nent

on, "and i should not relate it if it were
not for the fact that thero aro several
gentlemen living in Brooklyn who wtjro
witnesses of the events I refer to. Ono
of these is Sorgt. Holbrook, of tho
Central squad, stationed at police head-
quarters, and another is Capt. Folk, of
tho Twelfth precinct."

Then followed several assurances that
not a singlo Varuna flannel shirt covered
a breast that could for a moment entertain
a doubt of it.

"In 18G2," began the inspector, "I joined
Company E, of the One Hundred and
Se cnty-thir- d Metropolitan regiment. It
was a police regiment, and Holbrook and
Folk belonged to it also. On tho 12th of
December wo shipped for Now Orleans on
the steamor Continental, 1,100 'strong.
Tho steamer was pretty crowded, as you
may imagine, and comfort and cleanliness
were at a discount. But perhaps chief
among our discomforts were the plentiful-nes- s

of salt pork and tho absence of sea
water soap or fresh water to wash in.
We lived on the salt pork and tried to
wash in saty water with fresh water soap,
and I tell you there were a good many
dirty faces and pairs of hands on board
on tho second day out. It had been rain-
ing pretty hard up to tho third day out
from New York harbor, and I was on
duty on deck, as dirty as tho rest, when
we reached the Gulf of Mexico. As I
marched up Jand down tho deck of the
steamer, which was pitching and rolling
heavily, I noticed that the yawls which
hung from the davits wero half full of
rain water. I determined to havo a wash,
and slipped below and got a towel and
a pieco of fresh water soap But
I found it a tough job. Just as I
would get my hands nearly into tha
fresh water in the boat, as I leaned over
the gunwale, tho roll of the steamor to
leeward would swing her away from mo.
And there I had to wait, leaning half over
tho Bide, until tho roll tho other g

her back again. Then off she
would swing again, just giving me timo
to dip my fingers into tho rain water.
This went on for somo minutes and I had
scarcely dono more than wash my hands,
so I made up my mind to mako a bold
dash for a clean face. I put tho soap
down, scooped my hands together and
waited for tho return swmg of tho yawl,
determined to scoop np somo rain water
and throw it over my face. Tho steamer
somehow suddenly stopped rolling for a
few seconds, and began pitching, with
tho yawl just a fow inches out of my
reach. Leaning over tho gunwale I mado
ono supreme effort to reach tho water in
tho yawl But unfortunately, at that
very moment, tho steamer rolled tho way
I had not expected, and before I bad time
to express an opinion about it I found my-
self several fathoms under water I had
pitched over tho gunwale and slipped be-

tween the sido of the steamer and tho
ynwl. As soon as I realized the situa-
tion I was impressed with its serious-
ness. This was as I bogan to rise to tho
surfaco. which 1 did slowly, and with diffi
culty, as I had on my full uniform and a
heavy pair of top boots. A storm was
rising rapidly, and tho steamer was going
at fourteeu knots, so that by tho timo 1

rose to the surface, in a trough between
two waves that seemed to bo as high as
mountains, I could seo nothing of tho
Bteamor. In another second I w as lifted
on to tho top of a roll, and there saw tho
steamer quite a distanco away. I tried to
shout, but my voice failed me, and my
heart pretty well failed me too. In an-
other moment I was acuin on ton of
R and lanced toward tlle bU. I
MnM Inst soa two or three fa.s Ire&inir- "j o
over iho side, and I judged by seeing somo
irnru waving that I was seen. Presently
I saw what looked like a largo box thrown
overboard, and I made up my mind that
it was intended as a life buoy. This re-

vived my sinking hopes, for I felt that if
they had seen mo on tho ship and threw
something overboard to mo they would
stop her and put a boat out to pick mo up.
I learned afterward that Holbrook had
Eeen mo fall overboard, and had shouted
out to the man at tho wheel:

" 'Man overboard!'
"A man named Connor who, by tho

way, I was last week asked to help to
gam admission to a soldiers' home was
on guard at tho timo and near tho pilot
house. Tho pilot had not heard tho cry,
and kept tho steamer right on her course,

" 'Stop tho ehipl' shouted Connor to tho
pilot.

"But he kept right along.
" 'Stop the shipr I sayl again yelled tho

man on guard.
" 'What's tho matter?' asked the pilot.
" 'Stop the ship, or I'll shoot!' replied

Connor, presenting his rifle. 'McLaugh-
lin's overboard.'

" "Who's McLaughlin? but, seeing Con.

cor cocRing the trigger, he added, 'Stopl
don't shoot Stopped she is.'

"While all this was going on I was buf-
feting with tho waves in desperate straits.
My heavy caTahy boots so hampered me
that it was almost impossible for me to
swim, and it was about as much as I
could do to keep afloat In my maneuvers
to reach the box which had been thjewn
overboard I sank several times, and was
often swallowed up by the heavy sea.
Finally, as I grasped the box a cracker
box. and very liriit at that I was re
lieved to notice that the steamer had ,
stopped and was turning about At this
time I was at least three miles away from

"M fTllfl gfcywyyr.h fr '

was going on. as the waves now lifted me-u-

and then seemed to drop me down out
of sight. One moment I could see nothing
but the aky above me. and the next noth
ing but the waters below me Every
second was an age, and every effort to
keep floating seemed as if it must be the
last, for I was rapidly getting
exhausted The cracker box was
snatched out of my grasp several
times and recovered with the greatest
difficulty Suddenly I was filled with new
hope, for. as 1 rose on a big swell. 1 sav
that a"boat was being lowered from tha
steamer and that she had turned entiroly
round and was heading toward me This
made me feel Btrong again But the prog-
ress of the rowboat toward me was slow
Shouts ot encouragement I heard at fre-
quent intervals, and I tried to shout b.tck.
but my voice was entirely gone 1 was
getting so weak that it was nip and tuck
whether I could hold up or not till they
reached me I tried In vain to get my
heavy boots off. and for this purprse 1

turned over on my back several times
At last, seeing the boat within twenty or
thirty yards away, I gave up the attempt
and tried to shout, for the sea was so
rough that I feared the rescuers might
not perceive me in time But in turning
over again what was my horror to hear a
splashing near me and looking round to
see the back and tail of an enormous shark
within a few feet Then I remembered
that the Gulf of Mexico was infested
with these monsters, and again I almost
gave up hope The boat seemed to be stand
ing still, and I could feel the chill of fear
creeping all over me I knew that tho
shark would have to turn over before ha
could bito me hi two or swallow mo
Round and round swum tho monster, com-
ing nearer to mo every time As it seemed
to be about to turn over I kept on splash
ing the water with my feet and hands,
for I had beard that a shark will not bito
anything that is moving or splashing
rapidly Then I changed my maneuver
and struggled to turn round as quickly as
the shark, keeping the cracker box be-

tween us and beating the water with my
hands. After this seemed to have been
going on for an hour, though reaUy only
a few moments, I saw that it turned

j fairly over as it went down, probably to
rise under mo and end the suspense. At
this moment I heard a shout:

"'Come, keep up; w'te coming!'
"And at the sarao moment a wave

swept me almost into (he yawL I clutched
tho side and w as pulled in just as the
cracker box rose out of tho water several
feet and fell again. Tho shark had prob-
ably made a rush for and struck the box.
When I at last reached tho steamer, moso
dead than alive, numbed with cold and
utterly exhausted, the soldiers gave us a
cheer and I went below, where I remained
several days in a slight fever. And that
cold water today just revived the memory
of that terrible hour I experienced."

When the inspector rose from his chair
there was an ominous silence The Varu-na- s

looked at each other, each apparently
in doubt about what to think of the
matter.

"That's a first class, interesting story,
inspector." said Detcctivo George Zundt,
"but when I was in tho war I"

"Oh. come oft!" shouted several. "Let
well enough alone."

"Gentlemen, every word of the story is
strictly true," said tho inspector, "and I
refer you to Ilolbrook and Folic, if yoi
don't believo mo."

"But who'll vouch for Holbrook and
Fplk?" was queried from the corner.
Balbriggan in Brooklyn Eagle.

TTUlto Wings Four Feet Deep.

Several hundred thousand years ago,
according totho works of Confucius and
the tenets of tho established Chinese re-

ligion, a certain kindly disposed and ex-

tremely powerful dragon becomingwearied
of paradise came down on an exploring

"trip to China and was obliged, through a
number of unexpected complications, to
remain there. By several manifestations
of his' power he convinced the Chinamen
of the surrounding country that he was
not a person to bo idly toyed with. So,
after ho had devoured a number of their
frieuds and fond relatives, they awoke to
that fact and immediately elevated the
dragon to tho position of a divinity Sub-
scription papers w ere at onco circulated,
and within a remarkably short space of
time tho Celestial visitor was established
in the divinity business w ith a house and
a letinue of priests of his own Through
tho inliuenco which ho exercised in local
politics and national government tho
drTjon soon camo to bo worshiped by" all
China, his picture finally boing selected to
grace tho ling of the country.

Tho ether day the holiday in honor of
his arrival began. The Chinese call it tho
Wo Ytteh Dan Wo the Erglish for it is
not known It is tho fifth day of tho
fifth moon, the thirteenth day of the four-
teenth month and a number of othor
things too numerous to mention. Tho
principal Chinese business houses and tho
restaurants shut down and nearly all of
tho Celestial collar beautificrs shut up
their shops and took a holiday Mott
street was filled with the throngs of
sportive revelers The Joss had such a
stream of callers that his reception room
was crowded to tho doors, and a number
of his worshipers wcro obliged to go out
on tho sidewalk and do their worshiping
via tho front windows. Tho festivities
continued until a late hour, the most at-
tractive point being tho band who marched
all around and scattered tho White Wings
all over the neighborhood and stacked
them up four feet deep. Now York
World.

Tlio ralmy Days of Minstrej-- .

I was reading that the wifo of Jack Hav-erl- y,

the once well known negro minstrel
manager, induce! him to give her ?10 every
night out of the receipts of the show, so that
when he went into bankruptcy sho possessed
a fortune of about $30,000 He begged her
to lend bun tho money, but she " refused him I

and today they are living comfortably on her j

savings. An hour or two alter ward I met
Bill Foots, who wa3 a boomer for Haverly
w hen that skyrocket of a manager was high
in tho air. Footo now runs a boarding houso '

in this city, and is the custodian of Dock-ttader- 's

theatre during the absence of the
Dockstader minstrels on a tour.

"Oh, yes, those wero 'nalcyon' days," said
he. "There was a timo when the manager of
a minstrel company had to do hardly any-
thing else than open the doors of a hall and
let people pay to come in. The five or six
years after the war wero especially profit-
able. New towns, of three to five thousand
inhabitants, wero constantly being discov-
ered by wide awake agents, and places of
that sort were dead sure to yield fine audi-
ences for anything in the way of minstrelsy.
But it isn't to now. The milk iPall gone out
of that cocoanut, and the man who can make
a negro minstrel company pay has got to
hustle for it" New York Cor. Indianapolu
News.

Tho inspector of butcheries In Parts reports
that the consumption of horse flesh has in-
creased to an extraordinary extent.

THE VIAL OF TEARS.

Adown the fadinc slope of afternoon
The dust oocies sofUy purple red atd fair;

6tray firefly c!eams Q.uoe tier neary coir
Witn points of light. whUa o'er asr tta yosnj

mooa
Hangs uim a eHrcr bow that traits ner cse.

In ens cool hand she bears ter cup of de
Filled to tat brim in one a rial rara.

Sweet odcrs float around her All the air
Eno sets wfta dro-rs- y sounds tae cricket's tane.

Faint calls and chirps, and songs zaotasrs
croon

To smiling, sleepy babes. If to tLe ears
Thcro camo but these! But under all there

strays
The vanished voice some dear faaifliar earese- -

Alas, the crystal vial holds bet. tears'

THUS PERISHETH

Sbe flower that once was all pefma
Fast droops and dies away;
itb spring comes not refreshing bloca.
But winter's dark decay.

The form from heaven's shapeliest moM
Is marred by earth's desire;1.

The once warm heart is growing cold.
The eyes have loss their &n.

EXTOL

Still, thonprh thine eyes have lost their Ufa,
Thy cheek3 their girlish glow,

Yet burns my heart with hot desire
is ia the long ago.

Donald R. McGregor in New York GraphJa

FPtOM OUT THE PISES.

The doctors have just said that there is
no hope for mo; that I may die
perhaps, indeed, Btat they did
not tell me that. Had they done so I
could have told them better; but they did
not. They went out softly to the other
room, shutting the door, lest I should
hear them whisper it to Minnie my
nieco Minnie who takes care of me, and
who cried, yes, absolutely cried, when
thev had gone away.

They shut tho door, 1 say, but ah, I
laughed at that! Little do these doctors
know how keen grows the eye, how sharp
the ear, how eager tho dull mind and clear
tho brain, as one draws near the shore
and feels the breeze from off tho Lake of
Death fanning the sunken eheeks. Some-
times, while lying hero, I have heard the
neighbors in the room beyond talking
about my chances in the battle with the
"shadow grim," and wondering and plan-
ning what had best be done after all was
over with me; and I havo been tempted
to call out that I heard them, and tell
them to bo gone, but thpn, why should I?
They are good neighbors, as neighbors go,
and they havo been very kind to Minnie;
60 I let them alone, nor did I speak to
them at all, only it used to worry mo a
littlo but that is over now.

But so I heard the doctors, as they told
Minnie this morning; and af berward, when
sho camo into my room, I pretended not
to see the pretty eyes all red and weighed
with tears, or hear the tremor in the
sweet, young voice. I merely asid for
pen and paper, and ' to be alone a while.
She brought me these, drew up the littlo
table within reach, and went out. I
was left alone yet not alone, for the
spirit of tho dead woman is here besido
me now, giving me feverish strength
to write the words that may at last bring
peace to her soul and mine.

T nm nn nlfl miTi Tinw. vet. rtrtw rlprvr .

seems before my eyes clearer than this
Tnomnrv nf vpstprriav that bri.rht. snn."
shiny morning long years ago, when I
joined hands and fortune with three other
men (all now are dead but me, and I am
dying). But then, ah then, we were so
young and brave and strong and full of
boyish dreams of wealth aud love, and
manhood's happiness!

Wo were out locating mining claims
among tho Rocky mountains, and for two
wild weeks wo worked on side by side,
scanning anxiously the sands that ran
beneath our feet for signs of the gleam-
ing yellow dust. But, so far, all in vain.

Ono day it camo my turn to hunt the
gamo for camp, and in the clear, bright
morning I started oft, whistling light
ballad snatches as I went; for, ah, how
could I see, with my duller eyes, the
"wee, small cloud" then gathering in the
west?

The game was hard to track, and led
mo farther and farther up hills and down
glens, so that when I turned my face to-
ward camp the night was falling around
mo, and with it camo tho conviction that
I had lost my way. But what of that?
I was young and fearless, and a night

nt !n ft,.niT,n wiT,fc xzrftta
ioTO fni.mtr candies .n'iK. wind sough

ing through tho dark rock pines above
me, would bo filled with pleasant dreams,
not idle fears. 0 1 stood still, and look-
ing about mo for the safest spot on which
to sot stakes, I saw just a little be-

fore mo, in the glen below, a small
clearing, and boyond a clump of trees.
I mado up my mind to go to this
clearing, and had just started, when
suddenly a shrill, piercing scream rang
out on tho quiet air, seeming to como from
tho shadow of the trees beyond, and echo-
ing down the-lon- g ravine, like the cry of
a lost soul. Again it came, as I stood
there, for at first I hesitated at going to-
ward it, fearing a panther trap. Then
onco again it rose, fhivering through tho
darkness, "Oh, help, help, for the pity of
God!"

Then I know what it meant. No pan-
ther cries like that. Swinfrinr mvself
down from ledgo to ledge. I was soon on
tho little dearing then on into the gloom
of tho pine tree cluster, led by the cries
that had now sunk into pitiful sobs and
moans.

Just beyond the edge of tho woods,
through the trees, I saw a ray of light,
and tracking it, soon came np to a miser-
able old shanty a miner's hut. Within
this shanty were tho sobs, as of a young
girl; and every sob was accompanied by a
curse and tho dull swish ef some heavy
lash as it flow through the air and
fell upon "tho quiverish fleshl Ono
moment I paused, the next I had burst
open the miserable door, and stood gazing
on a picture that has haunted me through
all my life. Here, in the low, unfinished
room, lit by an old lantern that hung sus-
pended from a beam across the center of
tho roof, stood an old gray haired, gray
bearaed man. Man, did I say? Nay,
rather devil, fiend in flesh and blood!
Thero he stood with a long cattle whip
uplif ted for another blow, and at bis feet
lay a young girt, scarcely more than a
child, with ner long, black hah all tan-
gled abput her face and matted with blood
upon her breast. Blood was upon her
face, her dress, her feet and on the floor.
Ah, what a sight it was! ,

One glance, and I had caught tho old
fiend by tho throat, and flun him sense
less on tho floor beyond. Then I took
tho poor littlo lassie in my ams, brushed
back the matted curls from her white
face, and gave her whlsiy from my
hunting flask. She soon revived nd stood
up before me. Drawing the tattered
frock across her bruised and bleeding
breast, sho looked at me witii a sort of
dazed, childish wonder, but with no sign
of fear. Ah, I caaseehernow just as ane
stood there, tall and lithe and graceful as
the young fir trees growing bj tho door,
with her long black hair, black a a dream
of darkness, and her eves, eyes with tls
changing mystery of the injht, the pas-
sion of tho storm winds in thabr (Scpths.

"Who is hef I sskod be?, pobtin to
tho man who lay there, stirrifig faintnr.

"He? Oh. he sap ho is my fsiherW
he lies; ho always HesI" eaae tho answer
in hot, passionate sobs, wbfla her dark
eyes glowed withihe rrrfranry of hat and
pain.

"And ycuT I asied.
"Mc? Oh, I am Carma, and I have 1.

ways lived hero, only to b beaten and
beaten by that man he wilDdH me some-
time, I suppose!" tta said in a dreary

littl-Trole- c, where pitiful despair seetne4
giving way before the hope or death.

I stayed there all that night. Aboat
daybreak the old man pulled himself to-

gether, looked at us for a nemsct, and,
muttering curses, turned aad west off
down among the trees. Bui when I too
would have left the poor child clung to
me, and begged and prayed that I should
not leave her there alone.

"Hois only Hiding bowa there tfll ha
sees you go; then he will come back
and Jail mo!" she whispered, tremblinf
and fearful at the thought.

So I stayed, woo. by tha glonea tetany
stf..thnsr,rrar

kaaSXSitSii
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And that day. and the next, and yet the
nest went by and found me there, con-

tent. Carina soon forgot her terror, and
lantrh in hnnn-- trpa as she sat beside
mer under the stilly trees. And I forgot
my comrades up the long ravine, and all
my gold dreams faded from my mind; for
ah. I loved the wildwood flower I had
found, beneath the pinss, end fehe oh,
the pemory of her love fou me!

She told me of herself hi those sweet
dars. how she had always lived there with
that fiend, seeing no other face but his,
hearing no sound but the shrill cry of the

anther through the dark She wore a
ttle lockert in her breast, with the face

of a woman in it a face beautiful as the
angels, with eyes like Carina's own. Her
father, she said, had told her once it was
the face of her mother, who had died at
Carma's birth. "And then ho struck me,
and went off, and stayed for many days,"
Bhe said, shiTering with tho memory of
his brutal blows. I comforted her as best
I could, and lingered on.

One morning, our stock of venison get-
ting low, I started off again in search of
game. Carma stood in the doorway and
watched me out of sight I -- had good
luck that day, and went hurrying home-
ward in the "twilight, listening to catch
the first notes of greeting song, but all
was stjll too EtilX I thought Then,
suddenly, there was one long, wild
scream, one such as called mo to her sid3
before, and I knew that the fiend had
como back. Rushing madly forward, I
reached the door in time to See tho villain
seize mv darling by tho throat and plunge
a long oirk knife into her breaot; to sco
her totter, fall heavily, and then then
my senses left me. and I knew nothing of
what I was doing for some time.

When I recovered I was kneeling before
the dead body of the girl I loved, while
close to us lay her murderer, with the
long knife in his blackened heart for I,
too, bore the mark of Cain.

Somehow I knew not how I staggered
to my feet, and seizing my gun, went out,
leaving the dead together in the accursed
hut.

The next few weeks are a blank to me,
but my old friend, Totten, told mo that
one day I was found by some hunters
mors d.ead than alive, in a glen, far off
from tho bloody scene, ffhey said I had
lost my way. and had fainted from starva-
tion, where they found me. I never told
them otherwise.

Three years after that I was hi San
Francisco, living with a friend, a great
criminal lawyer there. Ho told mo of
many things and in his conversation spriko
of a case he had tried two years before of
a young girl accused of murdering her
father. Then tho tale camo out.

My darling was not dead, as I supposed,
when l left her but rather in that awful
Bwoon which is twin sister to death. A

some days after tho tragedy, saw tho
cabin hid among tho pines, and going in
found the old man lying dead on tho floor,
with tho girl crouching besido him.
When questioned, sho would answer noth-
ing, but that the crime was hers. "I
killed him. Yes, I killed him; don't you
see?" was all sho said when they
spoke to her; so she wa3 taken to San
Francisco, tried and sentenced yes, sen-
tenced to a prison cell for life, for tho
cruel murder of her father! Such is tho
usual justico of our land. Sho never fal-
tered, never wavered through 'all tho slow
tortures of those terrible days, shielding
the man sho loved at the price of her own
soul, bowing her glorious head to tho ac-

cursed blow, bearing tho ignominy and
deathless shame of crime, simply, that
me one no iovea anu wno aesertea ner

might live on in honor and escape tho
storm; for sho saw me, saw her lover,
strike the fatal blow.

"And she, does she still live?" I gasped
out, as tho lawyer paused a moment to
pour out a glass of wine.

"Ah, no," he said; "sho fainted when
tho sentence was pronounced, and was
carried across the street to tho hospital,
where she died tho next night. I went
over to seo her there, and, just as tho sun
went down sho half rose up, put out her
hand, as if reaching toward 6ome ono in
the dark, murmured a name, and then fell
back, asleep!"

"A namol "What name?" I whispered,
for my voice had deserted me, and ho waa
watching me, quizzically, if not suspi-
ciously.

"What name? Whv, strangely enough,
it was your own," lie said, and then:
"Good God, Jasper, what's tho matter,
man! Hero, drink this and come out into
the air!"

I drank tho brandy ho poured out for
me; followed him out into tho sunshino
that has ever since been to my soul but a
shadow; out among tho jangling bells of
the songs and merry laughter of this
6Teat. busy world, only to hear ever,

moaiUB of theif'Kr5So havo I lived, doing what little I
could in my own strango way, to drag out
a life, burdened with this double curso of
Cain, without drawing any other human
heart within the awful shadow of my sin.
And so, t, as tho great sun goes
down behind the purple hill tops, I stretch
out my hands into the darkness, and,
touching hers, made clean by this, my
truo confession, of any shado of guilt, or
shamo, I turn my tired faco toward tho
waiting stars, and with her own sweet
narao upon my dying breath, I go to meet
her ha that "land beyond." S. Werd&n
in American Magazine

BnXtruo to tfca bitter contrasts every-
where noticeable in tho island, the road itself
was execrable beyond description. They are
all alike. Though usually inclod, as are the
American country roads, they aro utterly im-

passable for any manner of vehicles. Indeed,
no vehicles are used in Cuba, save in th
large cities. In this region, agriculturally
the richest portion of the island, the needs
between hundreds upon hundreds of great
plantations and Trinidad have been met by
"packing'' on tho backs of ponies and mules
for over 200 years I and during h of
the time the roads are altogether impassable.
Every sack of coffee, every pound of food,
very article of furniture, has always been

"packed" back and forth in this shiftless
manner.

The roads crook and turn to avoid obsta-

cles just as the Cuban will do six days' labor
to avoid one. "Beware tho pantanosl" was
the warning from every tongue throagboat
the day. These 'pantancn are sinks m th
clay soil where cue's animal will plunge from
perfectly solid footing fairly out of sight
We rescued five mm! so mired with their
muddy panniers and pack for dolorous and
grateful pilgrixas dining the day. The "pan-tanas- "

are bad enough, but the desecbos
(literally, refusals; avoidances) ore worse.
These are ways cut around impassable places,
Involving careful riding through bogs and
Jungles, and not infrequent goings astray in
tbo dense tcrests.

Tbe fences of these remarkable "roads" are
curious affairs. Frequently tbey are of tbe
fmp"'t' bayonet and the bemcquen with a
broad leaf sad barbed point six inches long,
ftsuag fjQongh to impaleyour horse. Agzla,
itriosol stcse fence will be seen. Sets are

V ;. A . .1 . . -4 rtnecim!!tU. MK3 pmm CUJ uu 1.

tree. Brat the larger number are of piscaes
boti ja. Green limbs are est from this, and
when tarast in tbe gjaend grow Instantly j

and bxTurfectly. Betweaa tha branches the i

vejoco de angariDa, a hardy vtaa, is planted.
This weaves itself through and through tha j

hedge In all manner fantastic and tighten-
ing freaks; and, a is bears a lovely psrpla
blcasraa. abas fence is always s&rfidsgly bees--1

tflai thesyaCot Worcester Spy. f

A Corinth, ITniwa, fanner lessened a steel
trap to a long pole and tied it in a tree top so

that it stofd a littJa higher than tbe
branches, and at last accounts was three
hawks, tare cwis assaa crow tha better

lytit.

CARE OE THE FIGURE.

J GREAT VALUE OF MASSAGE AND

THE DELSARTE SYSTEM.

How tbe Xoxsria of Tntenlajr Bgowi
the Necessities of Today DereloysaeBt
of Feminine Beauty of Figor aad Grace
of Motion.

One by one the luxuries of yesterday be-

come the necessities of today and the very
commonplace things of It is
human nature that this should be so. for not
only in one cae u it true but in many "iba
southern fruits hich came to us as a rare
delicacy but a few years ago are daily wen
on very plain tables, Why not, when they
cost no more than the fruit which grow in
our climate f Tb? oyster. wh.cb was somt1
times seat as a gicat offering on friendship's
altar to our forefathers from some iriend at
the seauoast, 13 now a staple article of diet a!!

winter long, anU aot a costly one at tnal
though we live nearly a thousand miles fioni
the sea. The treasured siluea gown of our
grandmother carefully kept in neat folds
amid lavender sprics, is t ny multiplied by
fives, by tens, by twenties in he wardrobes
of their granddaughters. The printed pages
so rare, so treasured in olden times, are sold
or given away daily in these days. Tis but
a short tune since a stafconary bath in one's
bouse was a rare, extravagant elegance,
fewer still since tho first Turkish baths were
established in our larger cities, yet today it
would be their absence which would cause
remark.

"UASicrntE'' ajtd "massage."
Webster's dictionary, revised and pub-

lished in 1SS2, does not contain tho word mani-
cure, yet the educated women in the land
grow fever every week who do not put into
practical use their knowledge of manicure
articles. For the same reason that every one
prefers to comb their hair with the rubber or
shell invention of modern times rather than
with a bunch of long strong thorns or fish
bones, which were some of the contrivances
of savage races, one prefers to uso the tile
and tho rounded scissors of tho manicure to
trim tho nails instead of the ponkmfo. We
seo tho average woman with carefully cared
for finger nails, when ten yoars ago not one
of them used the same methods of polishing,
filing and trimming.

Massage, too, is a word of Nineteenth cen-

tury coining. Who of our rugged ancestry
would liavo dreamed of being rubbed for
pleasure or to enhance their physical beauty
unless it was the Romans in their age of lux-

ury! To be rubbed when ill is but on expect-
ed part of tho nursing and treatment, but to
be rubbed into straightne&a or siendcrness, or
to be patted and punched into roundness and
firmness of outline or muscl9 is just dawning
upon the consciousness of tho publio as a
thing possibio to accomplish. It will only
bo in tho very near when tha
supreme importance of this massage treat-
ment will bo nhoroughly understood by wom-
en in particular. They know how to appre-
ciate hthonessand suppleness in another
woman, but thay aro very loth to undertake
tho proper exerciso to develop that some
freedom of movement in themselves. That
it may be imparted in a degreo by no act of
then own volition, but through tho medium
of another's hands, is a fact to be heralded
with joy, and there is no shadow or possibil-

ity of n doubt that tho moving of a joint
back and forth, round and round, gently,
slowly, with certain delssato manipulations,
will render it frcoqjid clastic to a remark- -

able, degree.
What do surgeons do In tbo caso of a

broken arm, wbero tho whole limb has been
held immovable for ditys or weeks bandaged
tight and close against the body? Do they
leave the wrist and finders stiff and lifeless,
as they appear when tho ligatures and splints
aro removed? No. At this point In the heal-bi- g

the daily, and of ttinies twice daily, visits
of tho surgeon aro made with even more ex-

actness than earlier in bhe case, and despite
the moans and groans of the patient hti bends
every joint of the fingers and wrist backward
and forward, each time farther and farther,
until tho tortured creatul-- can endure no
more for tho nonce. But though the man of
knowledge may desist until next timo be un-
derstands tho necessities of the case, and no
pleadings will turn him from his courw until
tho joints have recovered their pristine flexi-

bility.
poiA:n3 psnso.fAii ATTEXTrojr.

What example can be brought to bear on
anything stronger than this argument In
favor of massajp treatment! The figure de-

mands perbonal attention today beca'ise it
receives most notice from othera, and light-
ness of gait, suppleness of body, freedom of
movement are things desired of every one.
Somo one said not long ago that she would
hko to havo been born her own daughter.

reasonable wub than Is seems
and

1
egotisticaL Tho women of today

aro thoroughly alive to tho modern theories
of education and cultivation, and they flnd it
bo hard a task to unlearn half thoy have been
taught in order to reach a state wbero tbey
may imbibo a new course of ideas that 'tis no
wonder they wish thsy might begin over
anew as a child.

One of tho terrors of advancing age Is the
tendency to stoutness, nothing except
wrinkles do women more dislike than a
bcavy, plunJbing step which soma 300 pounds
of flesh, more or less, to carry about engen-

ders. Massage is beneficial ter this, though
mitainly by no means ss effectual as active
KTcrctsa Tho rubbing for this- should bo
combuied with long, smooth stroke of the
Lnnd from the neck down tho epine, and
from tho hips to tho betbi, while the bouvj

node of procedure applied to cjowing girls
develops length of limb and general he! ght

Another help to lightness, grace and supple-
ness are the movements taught by the teach-
ers of Deisarte. This, perhaps. Is tbe best
way of all for women who havo lost tbe yield-
ing, springing movements of tbvlr youth, by
cither incraso of years or weight. Deisarte
saw tho beauty cf nature as it should be In
the human form, and studied but to prove
how it might be developed. His theory is
that at every movraaent or gesture of any
part of tho body an almost imperceptible
npplo of movement should run thrcmah tho
entire frame, and when one once boos tho
grace of carryicg out this thaory, no other
argument is needed In its favor. Ota is
taught that tho teat of all morexnent U in
the waist, und tha nndnlatlea of tbe body,
when the wahrt theory U graceful and mas-
tered. Is tbe mere beautiful The daughters
of tho women cf today will be brought to
tuo highest state of physical culture. WI37
ihculd cot their elders envy themj "8. fi.
E. 2La in Chicago Herald.

An Athlete's Hole or IlealtK
'An excellent rule of health given by a pro-fesil-

aihkv isz "Walk to your place cf
place of bosincn. Attend to work in
the usual way, resisting every inclination
you may have to grro way to lrxlr.W-.OB- .

Walk home. ITever mind the weather; a
little rain will cot hurt yea and tho summer
heat wiH not n3.ee you wben you have done
it long enough to do you good This bjae
tA fl tj kjKr?- - "4Kj !!Vx Thftra i mv- -

hflaratica in tin air to encouraco waliiar ?

.J.IL.v:. t J I 'V.l..v(VSS ICS QiUii. OS?) iOTSHU u o.uieiy 10 bl
fj?rrnr-- "Tf-fn- Herald.

'
The Sck5 Tcmntatn.

1 WJt z&s tad cscL acd tta tvxtxr Jgtn
ZUfmhes the xsskCxxie thar torrid days;
ut rta tza U. xlthocga I &tlp cir to are j7 Hr.AL'.ii. tzsluT Om sod fasst sari. I-Ectftfea SUigsc

IFriendly CritleUsu
Tragedian I was greas as Hsznfct act I

night, "Witticss. You should have seen raa.
The audience was fairly earned awiy. j

"Witucus Oh, I was there, Easter, I was I

cf the ffrs--r act io sa szubulance. Hrger
ss.

- n.M....M,. . ..., ----

A CELESTIAL FEAST.

WESTERN BARBARIANS AT NEW

YORK'S CHINESE "DEU40NICO."

A Marvelous Array of Crockery Cape mt

Delistitftil Tea The Fuwu mh Nut-ehi-- Ui

Oriental Art in Cooking Esc
The Cook's Triumph.

Tho party numbered a roveHst, a journal-
ist and a pet antf two ladies, likewfce bterary
folk more or k-- known to tha world. The
tune' was 6 o'clock on a rainy eight and tha
place was tho Chme' quarter of New York,
better known as the Bend, where Hovt street
debouches Into Park row

Picking cbeir way among the pools acd
pitfalls "i ttu uar w sidewalk, the party
haltea ancient trnetnent. somewhat
more dilapidated than tta neignhors, whose
door post bore a legeud m Chinre If one
could but hav deciphered it infomiing tha
hungry wayf&rer that ?.cre he mltfk wx. aV
h filled

The novelist, to whose experience in Chinese
cookery the rest of thr i,rty humbly sub-
mitted ibenwlves, led th ry Into tbe dustr"
interior. Mounricx; CCs n,'ght of --ttlrs, he
ushered his conipaai- - law a 'arge. squar,
front room, nacarpoted, and fumkhed with
a nu Tiber of plain wcod.in bibles M stools
2?ear a window in ono co ruer of the room one
of tho tables was set fGrtH with a number cf
curious dishes. Here the party seated them-
selves, and prepared for wuat was to follow.

A ILVEVTLOCa AJ1KAT.
Two clocks and a stove together with the

tables and stoola, were the only strictly Oc-

cidental appurtenances which tho room con-
tained, in the left hand cornar of the apart-
ment ktood a bread, snort lounge or dlvaa,
piled high with pillow , and furnished with
a tray containing a miscellaneous assortment
of needles, jars, pipes and u lamp which raa
kept constant!' burning. It was occapieu ai
present by a large, plump kpecuuen of that
Oriental, who lay at length lazily manipu-
lating needle and pipe, aud presently tha
faint, insipid odor of opium, circled, through
the place,

In tho opposite corner upon a number ot.
shelves was arranged a marvelous array o
crockery, calculated to set a kcramohianiaa
wild. Wondarful tureens, decorated with
intertwisted dragons, snakes, dwarfed foliage
and aioostrou humnity,"bowls of all sWpr
and sizes, Jars, pots, saucers and utansils
whose use would puzzle any but a Chinese,
were displayed to tho admiration of on vbin
eyes. Below tbcfo ugain were metal utensils
of multitudinous shapes, chafing thshas, nu
thaped, to contain iLJi, pbtcs, fowl shaped,
to hold fowl, and many formed to contain
the nondescript delights which co largely
make up a Chinese meaL

Near ut hand was the counter for what in,
English would bo tbe cashier, with tho count-
ing frame, ink pot and brush and account
books. Over this prtsjVJ & fat, jovial look-
ing Celestial, who had evidently thriven)
upon entertainment of hb own house. Back
of tho main apartment the kitchn dupUiyed
to view a perplexing masoof articles, wholly
nameless to a western understanding, the
wholo pervaded by a mouth watering pr-fu-

and a suggetitivo sound of frying and.
frizzling.

Beforo each of the party was set a cup ot
delightful tea many tunes replenished dur
ing tho meal chop sticks, and, us ronces-- ,
fiou to English ignorance, a very small pUtaj
and a fork.

nn: rrnsT oisn.
Tbo first dish brought oa was tbe famous'

Nut-chi-k- In cold word, It Is it prepara-
tion of fowl, pork, Chinese mushrooms and a
nut somen hat similar to u chestnut. In ab-
solute fact, it Is the original ambrosia the
true foci of the gods, in whoso luscious
sauce Jove'i beard was daily dipped, lu
taste and flavor nro simply Indescribable
English has no synonym for It, adjectives
ore feoblo and insulting. One of tbe Lidlue
observed, in passing her aacer for a second
help, that it was "heavenly." The novelkt,
to whom the observation was aildressed, had
110 audible reply to make. With hi mouth
full he could do nothing but reply fervently
with his eyes. The poet dovournd In silence;
ho had found something for which thure is
no rhyme.

Following this camo an
onwlet of which it my be said Chat no Oc-

cidental chef d'ecuvrv could over com pa rn
with this Oriental work of art 111 egga. The
Chinese chef hud no rival except In his own,'
country. Then came ann
other mysterious mixture, after etting of
which the poet exprcts&ed his opinion that
nature had dono him wrong In not giving
him two stomachs. Marvelotu coni(wUbl-- s

now followed each c ther in rapid succession,
and tho diners wm ruduced to & condition c
bil ent contentment.

It seemed at the point wbero the menn be-

gins to taper for this to ben-a- from lnft to
right, as If even Chinese lazjBQcity mtuthave
vTh"Tktf itself, but there was knowing
twinkkin the eye of L'w novelist, and bis,
deluded and overfull cvuipaniona began V
suspect that be had prudecaJy rescrvrd a.
nook for some emlisary wonder yA t com
Heralded by herds' aesa svup- - he kins; of ail
joups it eamo in tbe shape of

the ar--x aad phxaaala of all tHngs
hi this world c the nezr. It is aknply rt,

ppocies of taacartml, so prepared as to leavis
a part soft while a pas is cooked crisp. Tss
Ing it gfagsrly, the pasty uttared slrndtcj.-ou- s

cnes of ttolifjit, aad made a combined at-
tack epos tbe diaa, wWds Uaapsarad t!i
startling nspidHgr.

The bill ot tare & not tb work af s.z iakr
spider, as It aeenaa, baa fa passport

such as LacuQas sever knew, rrm
when ha dined with alwaslf. Let any mt
who wlekes to kasw how to dine bandit to
a Chinese rasUarafeasv-Se- w York WorM

The 'Greet e 2S KSeH,

liutnowoae word to the young nswfco
Is making haste to be rtea. 5ot on oa cf
:ri thousand who gietttsat, energy sed hi
to thu acf fi-- r reach the goal. We bar

that the g a! lUelf is a graad tfelnxloo,
tut, as you ru! not see tiut troth, perhaps
the tremendou rhar.ee eg.nl aK yoa in the
race may turn you to a wler coona Your
competitors &r legion, and they have so
bowels of ciercy They Garry taarp dag-
gers and use thesn ekliiTaUy. Th rase be-

comes a gam of beartlm trickery, end yosr
tTkccmfitar viU excite 00 sysBpeXky. Yog
cannot stop a moment to hmc, or you'll
be trodden and-- r foot. Plot and eoan-terpl- ot

will kwp you bury day and tight
until your brain reels umd your physics!
faculties faR. Year kir becotaes preae-turel- y

white, joar Hrab tester, year fool
has no relish, your dispastica grow aser,
you are nervous wil. cxpeetetioa or tear.
Altogether you cr a very miserable craatsr,
made so by ycur own wClfalnesa. Wish
zsiad and body thus weighed down, the
thought that mR isdsasfcr a qaeseicaalia
adrastaiS nd alao by qaefloss Ms asaaaa
will haunt yoa is spit ot yosrsakt, and add(
a racral sting to tU lao'lecTsal aad physssei

When w say this to ta yoesg Kan who
fclschd 7 t i:ir thcrcoffe

unbelief !U blsrecpasavaraiaa a SrartaaX
hisUaAexceTtfcmaiesasakaClMksfltag
to be wis enough So St tcbejvu assl
caliuaitin tt cato wreeJeed s s&eny bo&re
hUn. Isislhahcpe U lb laZtgxuzl gas--
"bler who psto dawn ha notsey ta apte ctlte
stsrisg fact of tie faiaOur tabW. If
Aawric b to be fruit ft 4w br sut- -

TT&lares, th aorsjssalatfa 'f'r'Afeh and th sd eismm far eees r "&
latioc It is th wh-c-h wQ 4ry sp
rysrefsJw, divas tha asaad trass ken zlLeaJasscgs-t- , toy as sa adsaw aad
Lterasara, diMlwiy faaaQrf taffe, fsjasn tie
fcusssia. of society, niHim ftasnrn V
ud stake ifca aallasi a itslar 1 atat' an 4

nVhsaaw aad sss,--2- r. Craswj ftf
IWormf
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